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Kama Sensations 
Of Mountain Cabins & 


Romance.... 

You arrive at a cabin in the mountains. 
Inside on a table you find two glasses 
and a bottle of expensive wine, along 
with a note (with lipstick kisses!) 
telling you to follow the rose petals up 
the stairs, bringing the wine and 
glasses with you. 


Climbing the stairs, you can’t help but 
wonder what awaits. What is she 
wearing? Is her hair pulled up, or is 
it down? Is she lying in bed or in a 
bath filled with bubbles? 


You open the bedroom door and see 
me standing across the room, wearing 
a long dark blue nightgown made of 
lace. Soft music is playing, and there 
are rose petals on the bed. I look at 
you, wondering if you get my hint that 
I want to make passionate love to you. 
You pour wine into each of our 
glasses, walk slowly to me, kiss my 
cheek and hand me a glass. After 
we've both had a few sips, you set the 
wineglasses down, put your hands 
around my face and kiss me with 
passion. Totally taken by the moment, 
I take your shirt off and rub my hands 
up and down you. 


You pick me up and lay me down 
gently on the bed. You take off my 
nightgown, so all of me is within reach 
of your hands. You begin kissing my 
neck, then move down to my breasts. 
When you get to my thighs, chills are 
running all through my body. You 
flick my clit with your tongue, which 


is pure arousal for me. I let out a soft 
moan. 

You kiss your way back up me, and 
we embrace, indulging in a long erotic 
kiss. I roll you over on your back, 
remove the rest of your clothes and 
kiss and nibble your body. I grab your 
hard cock in my hand and stroke it. I 
take the head in my mouth and caress 
it with my tongue and lips. 


I work my way back up to your lips. 
After we kiss romantically, I tell you 
to take me into the bathroom. You 
pick me up and carry me there. 
Candles light the room, and the bath is 
filled with bubbles. You set me in the 
water, then join me. I climb on top of 
you, slip your hard-on in my pussy 
and massage it with my "other” lips. 
Your hands move all over me. 


It feels so good that I dig my nails into 
your back. I grab your face and kiss 
you with everything I have left. I ride 
you harder and faster. I know you 
want to come but are holding off. I 
climb off you, and we both get on our 
knees, with me facing away from you, 
leaning over the edge of the tub. You 
slide your cock in my ass. As you 
thrust in me, I grab the waterproof 
dildo and slide it in my pussy. The 
vibration makes you pound me hard- 
er until you explode. 


You slip out of me and kiss me. Then I 
finish washing you. I whisper in your 
ear, “Baby, the night has only 
begun." We get out of the tub, slip on 
our robes and resume work on that 
lovely bottle of wine. — 
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Lights Out! 


You can believe it or not, and I 
wouldn't blame you if you don’t. It 
was just one of those rare times in 
your life when a woman you hardly 
know shows up in knee- high fishnet 
stockings, then pulls out a brand-new 
can of whipped cream right before she 
goes to town on your already-hard 
cock. You know, the kind of moment 
you spend your life hoping and 
praying for. 


Anyway, before I can say the word 
fuck, the power goes out! I’m left with 
my balls hanging out while my 
hardened hammer gets a dose of 
pleasurable deep- throating. I just 
don’t get to see the action. But I just 
know she’s eyeballing me in the dark, 
still looking up at me like she was— 
looking for a nod of approval—right 
as the lights went out. 


A little blackout is nothing to prevent 
this hottie from sucking me wild while 
sliding one hand up and down my 
legs and ass and clamping the other to 
my surging manhood. Even in the 
dark she gives it her oral all, her 
maximum effort to bring me to the 
point of blowing my foamy white 
pride all over her face. 


However, with great effort of my own 
I refrain from exploding all over her 
face (and God knows what else I 
would hit in the dark). Instead, I slide 
my arm under her and lift her up 
gently by her already-moist snatch. 


This way my hand is already in 
position to massage her with two 
fingers poised over her inner sanctum 
while keeping the clit snug between 
those fingers and easing entry since 
her vaginal walls are already getting 
damp. 


With my free hand, I feel for the perky 
tits that seized my attention trying to 
break through her tight pink half shirt 
when she walked in. If the image 
burned into my skull of a hot chick in 
a tight pink half-shirt, black mini and 
fishnet stockings isn't enough to keep 
me hard, she sucks my earlobe and 
licks inside the ear, forcing me to pick 
her up with both hands and throw her 
on my now-steel-like cock, while I'm 
still standing. 


Thanks to her petite size it's no 
problem for me to flog her repeatedly 
as she rides me midair. I just have to 
crouch slightly to keep my balance 
while I pommel her—or is it vice 
versa? 


The whipped cream never had a 
chance, I was now ready to spooge 
more than that can of whipped cream 
could deliver, but I just didn’t want it 
to end. 


Novice that I am, I pull out minutes 
later and cream all over her perky 
little A-cups, and keep coming until I 
almost can’t feel my feet. Happily, the 
whipped cream isn’t wasted. 
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She sprays it all over herself where my 


jism landed, to make a “semen 
sundae.” 


Suddenly the power came back on, and 
my mom got home from work to find 
us lying buck naked, with semen caked 
all over the coffee table and her favorite 
vase. Yeah, I got yelled at, but at that 
point do you think I cared? --- 


Coaching Classes 


After 25-plus years of marriage with 
infrequent and boring sex, my husband 
left me. I was devastated, and spent 
years where I had sex maybe once a 
year with a new guy. Since my husband 
and I remained “friends” (he moved 
from Los Angeles to nearby San 
Diego), I kept hoping for a 
reconciliation. 


About 18 months ago our daughter got 
married. After the ceremony my ex told 
me all I needed to snap me out of my 
funk was a good fucking. I said I had no 
lover and sex was pretty rare. He 
suggested I grab a groomsmen and 
show hima good time. I noted that men 
still didn’t seem to have such a good 
time with me. 


Before the night was over he offered to 
help me find my sexuality. He 
suggested I come for a visit, and he’d 
work with me to improve my sexual 
skills—but only if I agreed to do 
everything he asked. Needing sex, and 
still harboring hope of reconciliation, I 
agreed. 


As I'm in real estate, I do most of my 
business weekends, so its often 
possible to get away during the week. 
The next morning, I made plans to 
travel to San Diego Tuesday night, 
giving me all Wednesday and 
Thursday. I had to be back noon Friday. 


I waited till Monday to call my ex and 
say I was taking the train down the next 
night and ask him to meet me. He 
agreed readily, and said for me to 
douche before I left. 


I couldn’t sleep Monday night and was 
a bundle of nerves all the way down. 
My ex was at the station, and picked me 
up in his arms and held me for the first 
time in years. It felt good. 


We went to his house and talked. Then 
he reminded me I had to do whatever 
he asked or he couldn't help. 


He said to get naked, and I did itina 
heartbeat. He asked if I'd douched, and 
I said yes. He took me to the bedroom 
and undressed. I wanted him so bad, I 
almost started coming. But when I tried 
to get him to get on top of me, he 
reminded me who was in charge. 


He ran his hands over my pussy, 
inserted a finger and then another. It 
felt fabulous. He bent down and kissed 
and licked my pussy. I never liked him 
doing this before, I guess because, 
douching rarely, I felt unclean. Now I 
lay back and enjoyed, and he brought 
me to climax. 
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I didn't say anything, and he just kept 
eating me. Again I tried to pull him on 
top of me. He said first he wanted to get 
me off. I told him he already had, and 
he said, "Don’t you see, you have to 
verbalize. Tell me 
the licking feels 
good, and not to 
stop. Tell me 
you’re coming.” 


He kept licking 
and sucking my 
pussy, and this 
time I told him 
how good it felt. 


I told him when I 
felt I was going to 
come, and when I 
actually did. He seemed pleased. He 
got up and slid his cock in me. After all 
that time, it felt glorious. He began 
stroking in and out, and it felt even 
better. I said how good it felt, and he 
kept saying how hot I was, how tight, 
and he would fuck me silly. 


By three in the morning he was fucked 
out and I was in bliss. We had never 
had sex like that. I went to sleep with 
my back to him. 


I woke up about five and felt him 
entering my pussy from behind. I 
raised my leg to help him in. His hard- 
on felt great, but I didn’t tell him so, and 
he scolded me. 


I went back to sleep, waking about ten. 
He’d left for work. He called just before 
lunch and said he was heading home 
for a nooner. I was all for it. I wanted to 
please. When he got home, I was 


I was in control of his 
hard-on. He said to 
stick a finger up his 
ass. He flooded my 


mouth with come” 


dressed. He said I should have been 
naked and waiting in bed. We stripped 
and raced to the bedroom. He fingered 
my pussy, and I told him how good it 
felt. He fingered me to climax. 


“I really enjoyed 


Then he fucked 


sucking him. I felt like me He said 1 


should say things 
like "Fuck me 
hard” and “I love 
your hard dick in 
me.” Just because I 
thought he knew it 
was no reason not 
to say it, he said. 
Men like to hear 
women say those 
things. 


He got back to work a bit late. When he 
came home that evening, again he start- 
ed by fingering me and licking and 
sucking my pussy. Then he fucked me 
hard, as I asked. When he came, I fig- 
ured we were done. Instead he looked 
at me and said, "Your turn.” I asked 
what he meant, and he said to suck his 
dick. I said I’d never done that. He said 
while he couldn't show me how to do it, 
if I just started sucking, he'd tell me 
what felt good. 


It was odd at first. Then he started 
saying how good I was. I got carried 
away. really enjoyed sucking him. 


I felt like I was in control of his hard-on. 
Finally, he said to stick a finger up his 
ass, which did him in. He flooded my 
mouth with come. 
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1 jumped up and ran to the bathroom, 
spit his come in the sink, brushed my 
teeth and returned to bed. He told me 
men like women to swallow their come. 
I thought I'd done a good job and felt 
really powerful sucking his dick, but he 
made me feel bad about spitting. 


I told him this was my first blowjob, 
and in the future I would try to 
swallow. 


We went to sleep early. About six in the 
morning I woke up and decided to try 
another blowjob. I had him squirming 
and talking and praising me. [1 
swallowed this time. He kissed me and 
said, “That was awesome." 


He left for work Thursday morning 
smiling. At noon I stripped and waited 
for him to come home. I met him at the 
door naked and gave him a sloppy wet 
kiss, then got on my knees, unzipped 
him and took his cock in my mouth. He 
was in heaven. He fucked my mouth, 
saying how good I was, then blasted in 
my mouth. 


That night was a blissful orgy of 
sucking and fucking. Finally, we 
stopped and he became serious again. 
He had me stand naked in front of him. 
He looked me over and, much as I hate 
to admit it, said my tits were sagging 
and unattractive. 


He suggested I check into a boob job. 
Though my tits are tiny, I didn’t want 
them bigger, just perky. 


Friday morning on the short drive to 
the train he took out his cock and had 


me suck him. What a turnon, with the 
chance of being seen by other drivers! 


By the time we got to the station, I was 
on fire and needed a hard dick, but he 
just put me on the train. All the way 
home, all I thought about was sex. It 
had been too long. Actually, we never 
had sex like that before! 


I went back to San Diego the next three 
weeks for Wednesday and Thursday 
sex. I guess my ex enjoyed it too, for he 
scheduled a couple of weekends in L.A. 


I work till seven Fridays and Saturdays, 
but when I came home, I made sure I 
had my panties in my hand. I have to 
admit, I was getting into this sucking- 
his-dick thing. 


It gave me power and made me all hot 
for animalistic sex. 


Finally, my ex said, “I think you're 
ready.” 


"Ready for what?" I said. 
He said, “Another man." 


"I don’t want another man,” I said. I 
didn’t. I didn't want another 
relationship interfering with sex with 
my ex. 


He reminded me that I'd promised to 
do whatever he said, but I was still 
reluctant, until he suggested his old 
golfing buddy Curt. Curt and his wife 
Donna were best friends with me and 
my ex. They have a summer home in 
Northern California, where Donna 
stays for the summer with Curt visiting 
over long weekends. 
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Curt always kidded about needing a 


summer wife. So my ex set a plan in 
motion. 


In the summer a group of us meet 
Tuesdays at a local watering hole for 
drinks and dinner. In recent summers 
Curt and I had gotten closer, to where 
he usually buys my Tuesday drinks and 
we have dinner together. He works 
minutes from my house. The plan was 
to get him to come by my place some 
other night after work for drinks, then to 
seduce him. 


I was really nervous. Tuesday morning 
I made up my mind to ask Curt that 
night (after a few drinks) to come by on 
Wednesday. My ex was going to be out 
of town that week, so I wasn’t going to 
San Diego. All day I worried how I 
would ask Curt. Finally, about seven I 
headed for our gathering place. 


It was crowded, with a rough-looking 
group of bikers there. Ihad a few extra 
drinks to work up my courage. When it 
was time to go home, I asked Curt to 
walk me to my car. I thanked him for 
escorting me and said I'd like to buy 
him a drink tomorrow after work. 
Would he like to come by my place 
and have some wine? 


He said yes, and I went home even more 
nervous! I couldn't sleep all night. I was 
off work Wednesday, so I lounged 
around most of the day. I called my ex 
on the road and told him Curt was 
coming. He laid out the plan for me, 
and I executed it— perfectly, I think! 


I dressed in matching bra and panties, 
slacks and a thin blouse. I opened a bot- 
tle of white wine and drank a couple of 
glasses to calm my nerves before he 
came. At half past four he rang the 
doorbell. I invited him in and led him to 
the couch, then went in the kitchen for 
the wine. I handed him a glass and sat 
next to him. 


We talked for a few minutes, and I lost 
my nerve. I got up and went to the bath- 
room to settle my nerves. When I came 
back, I sat real close to Curt—so close, 
our legs were touching. I didn’t lean 
back. I wanted to see the look on his 
face. 


I put my wine down and faced him. 
Since he knew I was seeing my ex, I 
knew what I was about to say was 
going to surprise him. “Curt,” I said, “I 
hope you won't be offended." I put my 
hand on his crotch and continued, "But 
I need a hard dick, and I need it now." 
I caressed his crotch while I explained 
that my ex and I had been having torrid 
sex but weren’t meeting this week. I 
needed to be fucked and, as my ex 
would say, fucked hard. 


I looked down a second later, and Curt 
was visibly hard. I said, “Do you 
mind?” as 1 unzipped his pants, pulled 
out his rod and bent down to take it in 
my mouth. I licked and sucked and 
licked and sucked, till I rose up and 
said, “I want that dick in me. Please 
fuck me.” 
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We headed to the bedroom. I stripped 
off his tie and shirt, pants, shoes and 
socks. He was naked. His dick was 
smaller than my ex’s, but that was okay. 


Curt took control now. He unbuttoned 
my blouse and slid it off my shoulders. 
He unsnapped my bra and began 
sucking my tits, lingering awhile. As he 
sucked and licked my tits, he un- 
buttoned my pants, which fell to the 
floor. I all but came as he reached in my 
panties and massaged my crotch. 
Finally, he pulled my panties off, and I 
shoved him back on the bed. 


I climbed on top and sank his shaft in 
my pussy in one plunge. I said I loved 
his hard dick and how good it felt. He 
rolled me on my back, and I told him to 
fuck me hard. In and out, in and out he 
pounded me, and I kept encouraging 
him. 


Eventually I shouted, “I’m coming!" He 
shot his load in me, then rolled off. 
While it wasn’t that good, I made him 
feel really good. Afterward, I snuggled 
up to him, then felt for his dick. It was 
soft. 


“I'm usually good for only one," he 
said. 


I laughed and said, "But I need you 
more than once. Mind if I try to revive 
it?” 


I lowered my mouth onto him and 
drew on the tricks my ex had taught me. 
The finger in the asshole got his 
attention. He was soon hard. I said to 
make love to me. “Gently touch me 
and lick my tits." 


He entered me a second time and 
worked himself slowly in and out. He 
lasted much longer this time. I kept 
talking to him, telling him. How good it 
felt and how much I loved his hard 
dick. Then he exploded in me. It was 
definitely a little better. 


I got up to use the bathroom. When I 
came back, Curt was putting his boxers 
on. I went over to him and snatched 
them away. I said I wasn’t through with 
him. 

He shook his head and said, “There is 
no more." But he stayed naked. 


We got out of bed and went in the 
kitchen. I'd made a casserole earlier, in 
case I got lucky with Curt. I fixed the 
rest of the meal with us parading 
around the kitchen naked. He’d cop a 
feel, rub up against me and continue to 
touch and excite me, rubbing and 
kissing my breasts. 


“HE ENTERED ME A 
SECOND TIME AND 
WORKED HIMSELF 
SLOWLY IN AND OUT. 
HE LASTED MUCH 
LONGER THIS TIME. 


I KEPT TELLING HIM 
HOW GOOD IT FELT’ 
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We sat down for dinner naked. When 
we finished, I got between his legs and 
started sucking. When he was hard 
again, he bent me over the kitchen table 
and fucked me from behind. All this 
time I encouraged him, saying how 
good he felt. He emptied another load 
in me, then dressed 

and left. 


I asked him to 
call when he 
got home. 
When he did, I 
thanked him 
over and over. 


last 


1 said 
sometimes I 
just need a hard 
dick to fuck me. 
He closed the 
conversation by 
saying casually, 
“Anytime." 


another 


I hurriedly called my ex and filled him 
in. He agreed to come to L.A. that week- 
end and fuck me silly, and he did. This 
time he fucked me in the ass, an 
interesting new sensation. Before he 
left, we made a plan for the next step 
with Curt. 


I called him Tuesday morning and 
suggested he come to my house after I 
got off work, about seven, for a drink, 
and then he could give me a ride to the 
watering hole. It was out of his way, but 
he agreed. 


This time I wore a summer dress with 
no bra and no panties. On the way to 


“We talked 
the great sex we had 
week. 
seemed eager for 
round. I 
rubbed his crotch. A 
smile lit up his face” 


the watering hole we talked about the 
great sex we had last week. Curt 
seemed eager for another round. I 
reached over and rubbed his crotch. A 
smile lit up his face. I massaged him 
hard for minutes, then 
unzipped him and pulled out 

his dick. I unbuckled my 
seat belt and sucked him 
the last few miles. He 
was ready to blast, but 
we got there too quick. 


several 


about 


We went in and had 
dinner with the usual 
group. At the table I 
took every opportunity 
to massage his crotch 
without the others 
seeing. He stayed hard 
the whole time but 
didn't mind, knowing 
he would get his reward. 


Curt 


Soon we were headed back to my 
house. I took out his dick and stroked it 
hard and fast. In a short time come was 
flying everywhere. I bent forward and 
licked his dick clean. His wife had 
never given him a blowjob and never 
tasted his come. I told him how good 
his come tasted, then said, "I want your 
dick in me. Get me home.” 


Once we were there, he started kissing 
me and rubbing his hands all over my 
body through my dress. He unzipped 
it, and it fell to the floor, leaving me 
naked. He stopped and stared. 


"I didn’t want to waste any time 
getting undressed," I said. "I need your 
dick now." 
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We headed to the bedroom and 
fucked like jack- rabbits. I told him to 
fuck me hard, then said how good it 
felt, then told him to fuck me harder. 
Again, he managed to fuck me twice, 
showing more stamina. He called 
when he got home, and I thanked him 
and told him how good a lover he was. 
And he was okay. But in two sessions 
he hadn't licked my pussy. I needed 
someone to lick my pussy. 


Wednesday afternoon in San Diego 
my ex serviced me in every way. For 
starters, he licked me to climax before 
he entered me. God, it felt good. 


So, what was next? 


The following Wednesday morning I 
called Curt and asked him to come by 
after work to fuck me. No more 
invitations for drinks, just plain old- 
fashioned fucking. He quickly agreed. 


I opened the door naked. Curt smiled 
ear to ear, and I sucked, we fucked, 
and we had a good evening. This time 
when Curt got home and called, I 
thanked him for his hard dick, then 
asked him to stop by before work in 
the morning so I could suck his dick. 


He was at my house at seven. I met 
him at the door naked, pulled out his 
dick and sucked him right in the 
doorway with the door open. He 
eventually maneuvered enough to 
close the door. When he finally came 
in my mouth, it was less than a 
mouthful, as I’d drained him well the 
night before. 


Curt was now hooked. 


Since I usually didn't start work until 
noon, about once a week he took an 
early lunch and come to my place for 
a blowjob. Late that summer, while his 
wife was still up at their summer 
home, he faked a trip with a client to 
Las Vegas (that's what he told 
Donna) and spent the time servicing 
me. 


Finally, I got him to spend the night, 
and finally I got him to eat my pussy. 
Surprisingly, he was good at it. We 
sucked and fucked in every room in 
the house, in the garage and the back 
yard. He left truly fucked out. 


Now I don't call Curt; he calls me. 
Donna is back for the winter, but I still 
get my share. My ex and 1 suck and 
fuck every time we get together. I tell 
him about Curt, and we fuck like rab- 
bits. I don't know if we'll get back 
together, but I’m enjoying all the 
attention from him and Curt. I’m 
really looking forward to next 
summer. 


Curt promises to spend more nights at 
my house and wants me to spend 
some nights at his house. 


My ex is plotting to invite Curt and me 
down for a weekend. (Curt doesn't 
know that my ex knows about him.) 
It gets more and more interesting. — 
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Bar Hopping 


The bar was smoky and dark. There 


were groups of people at tables or the 
bar, and a few playing pool in the 
back. You were there playing —and 
winning. You had a nice buzz going 
but weren't drunk. In fact, you were 
making opponents think you'd been 
drinking a lot more than you really 
had. 


I watched you through the grimy 
windows, trying to get up my nerve. I 
knew that what I was about to do 
would either make you madder than 
hell or turn you on so much that you 
wouldn't be able to control yourself. 


A big group of people left, and I knew 
it was time to make my move. I 
walked in, sat at the bar facing the 
pool tables and ordered “a southern 
sex on the beach.” 


You overheard and cast a glance, but 
you didn’t recognize me, so you went 
back to your game. The disguise I was 
wearing had passed the first test, but 
as I said, the bar was dark. My wig 
was waist-long and blonde with 
strawberry highlights, and I had on a 
long coat. 


I leaned over to the bartender and 
ordered a beer sent to you. When you 
got it, you looked again and started to 
nod thanks to me. 


I stood up and took off my coat. I had 
on a red silk see-through dress with 


black lace trim, with ared silk bra and 
thong underneath, plus black 
stockings and garters, with way tall 
red leather heels. 


The guys in your group stared. 
Someone whistled, and someone said, 
"You know that fine piece?” You just 
stared at me, trying to place me. "She 
must want to know me,” you replied. 
"She bought me a beer.” 


With the guys still staring, I sat back 
down, crossing my legs to give you a 
long look at them, and at the seams 
going up the back. You grabbed the 
guy by the arm and said, "The lady’s 
made her choice. Why don't you guys 
clear out? I'll catch up with you 
later.” 


As they moved past me I smiled and 
said, "Sorry, boys, better luck with 
your own girls waiting at home." I 
stood up, walked to the jukebox, 
punched in a tune with a serious 
bump and grind to it, and swayed 
there, dancing to the music. The 
smoke swirled around my thin skirt, 
and you could see my ass cheeks 
swaying. 


You walked slowly toward me, still 
not sure what was going on, but with 
a bulge in your pants all the same. 


It was darker in the bar area than by 
the pool tables, so you could really see 
less as you got closer. You found a 
chair close enough to watch but far 
enough so you could not make out my 
features. 
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I danced to the grind, my breasts 
lifting with every breath, almost 
popping out of my bra. I lifted my leg, 
braced it on a chair, and drew my long 
nails up from my ankle to my curved 
calf, raising the sheer skirt, then traced 
the inside of my leg up to my soft 
thigh. I lifted my hand to my mouth 
and slowly sucked my middle finger 
in, then returned it to my upper thigh 
and slowly pulled my thong aside to 
bare my pussy — almost bald, with just 
the small patch covering my clit. You 
watched transfixed, first as I circled 
my clit with my wet finger, rubbing it 
back and forth, and then as I licked my 
own juices off. 


Then I dropped my leg and strutted 
right up to you. I stood in front of you, 
took your hands and set them over my 
breasts, squeezing myself with your 
strong hands, harder and harder, until 
you started squeezing without me 
making you. You looked up into my 
face, but the cosmetic enhancers I had 
on prevented you from recognizing 
me. 


You knew you knew me, you just 
didn’t know where from. It was driving 
you nuts. 


“You like them?” I said. 


You smiled almost wickedly and said, 
“Oh yeah, but something tells me 
you already knew that.” 


I pulled away, and the next song came 
on: a slow, dripping, raunchy sexy 
song. 


I looked back at you and smiled, 
devils dancing in my eyes. I began a 
slow striptease to the sweaty music. 
As I swayed, the temperature seemed 
to rise with the heat of the song. I 
undid a button at a time, until all ten 
were unhooked and my top gapped 
open. You had your first look at my 
bra—the lacy black trim and red silk 
cup. You could see just how long and 
hard my nipples were, how excited I 
was to make you catch your breath 
and readjust your crotch. 


I turned away from you, unhooked 
the clasp of my skirt at the waist and 
let it fall to the floor. I bent over and 
kicked it back toward you. As I looked 
through my spread legs at you, it 
landed in your lap, and you saw me 
there practically upside-down, 
straight-legged, high- heeled, in hose 
and garters, ass in the air, with that 
silky piece of silk running right up my 
ass cheeks—and all the long blonde 
hair now a puddle on the floor. 


1 licked my index finger and smiled at 
you again as I ran it from my ass crack 
down to my pussy and pushed into 
myself, all the way up to the last 
knuckle. As I pulled it out, I stood up 
straight, whipping my hair around 
and spinning my body to throw my 
leg over your lap. 


I braced it on the seat behind your 
shoulder, my heel poking right next to 
you. I moved my hips slowly closer 
and closer to you. 


Koma Sensations 


"Am I scaring you?" I said. 


“No,” you said, “I’m just enjoying 
the show and wondering how far 
you're going to go with this." 


“I’m going as far as you'll let me,” I 
said, “and even then, I'll push you 
further.” 


“In that case,” you said— and made a 
grab for my hips and ass. I spun away 
too quickly for you, and as I whirled, I 
unhooked the front of my bra. When I 
came to a stop, I slingshot- ted it to 
you, and your eyes glowed, seeing my 
full, heavy tits with the hard, dark 
nipples and the way my breath 
heaved, making them bounce and 
jiggle. 

I lifted them, showing you their 
weight, and slowly I licked those erect 
nipples, then sucked them into my 
mouth. The music pumped, and sweat 
poured down between my breasts, 
glistening in the shadows, as you 
heaved out of the chair and dragged 
me to you. I wrapped my legs around 
you, and you pushed me against the 
jukebox, making it skip and starting a 
new pulse-pounding song. 


Your mouth seared my neck as I 
gripped your hips with my legs and 
ground my pussy against your blue- 
jean-covered hard-on. You gripped 
my ass and carried me over to the pool 
table, then set me on the side as you 
struggled with your fly. 


With a naughty giggle, I stood on the 
pool table and moved away from you, 


dancing to the pounding music. The 
volume roared back here in this area, 
and you watched in silence, knowing 
I wouldn't be able to hear you even if 
you yelled. I grabbed the pole hanging 
from the light fixture and pulled my 
legs up and over it, letting my breasts 
hang heavy, almost to the felt. 


I unwrapped one leg, and you 
grabbed a handful of the long blonde 
hair piled on the pool table, almost as 
a warning that I might get hurt when 
you saw what I was doing. With my 
leg extended, I slowly unhooked the 
side of my sheer silk thong and then 
the other, pulling it from between my 
legs and letting it fall to the table. You 
looked down and saw exactly how 
fucking hot and turned on I was by the 
wetness in the crotch. 


With only my garters, stockings and 
heels on, I slowly lowered myself back 
down and crawled to you on my 
hands and knees across the pool table, 
with the rock music blasting louder 
and louder around us. You still had 
your hand wrapped in my hair, and as 
I got closer, you wound it tighter to 
make sure I didn’t try to get away 
again. 


As I reached the edge, you dropped 
your pants, and your cock, swollen 
and throbbing, stared me in the face. I 
smiled at you and licked my wet lips, 
then lowered my mouth to take your 
dick in my hand and swirl my tongue 
around the head. 
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My mouth was hot and my breath 
soft on your cock as 1 licked it from 
the base all the way to the tip, side to 
side, and all around. 


When I heard and felt the groan of 
frustration coming from you, I 
finally sucked you deep in my 
mouth, swallowing you all the way 
into my throat, then easing you back 
out again. Your dick throbbed as I 
kept up the tempo, 
swirling and suck- 
ing, deep and fast, 
then soft breath 
with light licks, 
driving you 
insane with it. 


rammed 


dripping 


You gripped 

my head 

and fucked 
your cock in my 
mouth. Just when 
I felt the head erupt, you pulled back 
and I had to clamp my mouth over 
the head to suck your climax straight 
out of your balls, pulling it out of you 
and overflowing my mouth with it. 


You grabbed my legs and flipped me 
over on my back, holding my ankles 
high as you rammed into my 
dripping pussy. Your cock was still 
throbbing with your own orgasm. As 
it pulsed deep inside me, I felt the 
darkness of my own climax 


overcoming me. 


“You grabbed my legs 
and flipped me over 
on my back, holding 
my ankles 
into my 


pulsing inside me” 


As it washed over me, throwing me 
into and over a kaleidoscope of 
colors and sensations, I screamed out 
your name. You raised your head 
and looked down at me, gasping 
there on that pool table in the smoky 
bar. 


My blonde hair lay all around us, 
and my silk- wrapped legs were 
hanging off the edge of the table. My 
tits still heaved as 
I caught my 
breath. There 
were smudges of 
pool chalk across 
them, which 
seemed to make 
you grin. 


as you 


That’s what I saw 
PUSSY, | when! opened my 
eyes: you grinning 
at me. “What?” 1 
said. “You ready to go home now, 


babe?” you said. 


"How? When?” I gasped. "Why 
didn’t you—? How did you know?" 


"Oh, I didn’t, at first,” you said. "I 
was just going to go ahead and 
watch a show, then maybe go home 
to you and tear you up after letting 
some sexy bitch get me all hot. But 
when you grinned that evil little 
grin back at the jukebox, suddenly 
it all clicked. And then, no wig and 
no amount of stage makeup could 
ever, ever make anyone suck dick 
the way you do, babe!" — 
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Kama Cusatisis 


Teacher's Pride 


A couple of months ago I went to my 
kindergarten son's school for parent- 
teacher night while my wife stayed 
home with our son and his little sister. 


I got a shock when I met Andrew's 
teacher, a total hottie named Jenna— 
say, five-two, with short brown hair 
and an adorable face that makes her 
look like a teenager. (I 
guessed she was about 
my age, 25, or maybe a 
year younger.) She has a 
fine curvy figure to go 
with what I can only 
think of as her 
“adorableness.” 


We got along well, man- 
aging to discuss 
Andrew’s progress (he’s 
doing fine, she said) while also 
flirting an awful lot. I left that night 
with a very weird feeling. 


Two weeks later who did I run into at 
the supermarket but Jenna! We chatted 
and flirted some more. Some how in the 
course of conversation she mentioned a 
computer problem she’d been having. I 
offered to stop by and help, since I'm a 
programmer. 


She smiled and said, "Sure. How about 
now?" 


I followed her to her apartment and 
even helped her carry her bags up. 
While I worked on her computer she 
came and went. Then she disappeared 
for a time. Just as I finished, I heard her 


"I was hard in a split 
second. I went over 
to her, bent over and 
kissed her while 


running my hands 
over her, then 
gripping her tight 


call my name. I went to the room where 
she was, and nearly passed out! 


It was abedroom, and she was standing 
there in a white fishnet body suit with 
nothing on underneath. It hugged her 
body tightly, and Icould clearly see her 
nipples and her pussy. She giggled and 
did a little spin, then asked if I liked it. 


Inodded dumbly. 


This produced another 
giggle. She said she got It 
at an adult novelty store 
to wear for her ex- 
boyfriend, but they’d 
broken up three months 
ago, and now she had no 
one to wear it for. “That 
seems a shame, doesn’t 
it?” she said. 


I was hard in a split second. I went 
over to her, bent over and kissed her 
cute little lips while running my hands 
over her soft curves. 


I ran my hands over her entire body, 
then kissed her some more while 
gripping her tight round ass. 


We lay down on the bed, and between 
kisses I worked the top of her body suit 
down so I could kiss her little breasts 
with their pebble-hard nipples, at the 
same time rubbing her little pussy. 
After a long foreplay session, she 
helped me get her out of the body suit, 
and I undressed myself. 
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While she stroked my cock, I continued 


to get to know her body better, 
especially that fine little pussy. 


1 had her moaning in no time. I kissed 
my way down her body to her pussy, 
and when I went down on her, she went 
crazy. She was sobbing and moaning 
and doing these quick little gasps all at 
once. 


She loved having oral sex done on her. 
Later she told me that her ex-boyfriend 
hated doing it. God, I thought, what a 
total dumb-ass! 


I ate her sweet-tasting pussy for almost 
a half hour before I climbed up her 
body. She got very quiet, almost scared, 
because she knew what was next. I 
could tell she didn't have a lot of 
experience. It turned out she’d only 
been fucked two times before. I put my 
cock to her entrance, and she kind of 
winced. 


At first I thought she was a virgin, but I 
reminded myself that she’d already 
told me she wasn’t. Nevertheless, as I 
entered her, I found her extremely tight. 
She winced and did those little gasps 
again. I even saw a tear or two in her 
eye. But when I asked if she was okay, 
she quickly nodded, so I continued. 


I slid my cock in deeper, but ever so 
slowly. Although she wasn’t a virgin, 
she was definitely as tight as one. After 
a long effort, I made one last lunge, and 
she let out a scream — but when I looked 
at her face, I saw that she was also 
smiling. 


I began my in-and-out action slowly 
and then built up gradually, so that 
after about ten minutes I was starting to 
really thump her. 


I was wondering how long I could last, 
though, and then suddenly I found out. 
I came so quick, I couldn't pull out, and 
shot inside her. 


I didn’t pull out. I just kept going. I was 
so turned on that I didn’t soften. Jenna’s 
pussy was like some sort of suction 
device that just kept sucking me back 
in. Now I began to fuck her for real, 
knowing it would be awhile before I 
came again. 


I was fucking Jenna hard now, and she 
cried out with each thrust. In addition, 
the headboard banged into the wall 
with each thrust. She lay there and took 
it like a champ, her body throbbing 
with pleasure. Finally, she began to 
shake uncontrollably, her eyes rolled 
back, and she was gasping and 
humming like she was possessed. It 
was awesome! 


I've gone back to Jenna’s several nights 
a week ever since. I don’t know how 
long I can keep my wife from finding 
out, and I think about the kids, but I 
can’t help myself. 


I found out to my relief that Jenna’s on 
the Pill. So each time is as wild as the 
first. 


I know this is apt to end badly, but like 
I said, I just can’t help myself. For now, 
I couldn't be happier. 一 


